That   a  Symmachus  can find time  to construct
brief, polished epistles—after the fashion of the
hour—is intelligible enough, but the promptness
and generosity with which Augustine meets every
petty demand on his time are almost unparalleled.
Take, for instance, his  u8th letter.    A  young
man1 was  setting out from   Africa  for Athens,
and, desiring to make a favourable impression in
that city of learning,  he coolly sends Augustine
a long list of questions,  which  he begs him to
answer.       Augustine    takes    the    request    quite
seriously,  though  he prefers  to  give  the  youth
much unasked spiritual advice with a little secular
knowledge.      He   returns   his   list   with   a    few
answers  on  the margin,   and  writes  him a  long
1 M. Poujoulat, the chief biographer of Augustine in France, protests there is no reason for thinking the questioner was c a young man/ but Augustine calls him a ' bom ingenii ju"venem' in this very letter. I notice the point because it is Poujoulat who denounces Gibbon for his 'profound ignorance ' and for daring to write about Augustine after having read only the Confessions and the City of God. It is, however, true that at least the letters should be read by one who would know Augustine. What reply I made to that I do not care to remember, and I trust you do not.1 <i| thr Kiii.i, In «j.«!- .,- r prelate takes the title of 'Prinialp crt'Irelaud,'u»,| the ..il.n • l'-i- *'.
